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mined me originally not to meddle with religion or politics, in which I could not instruct, and upon which I thought it not decent to trifle.
Entertainment alone must be the object of an humble weekly author of a sheet and a half. A certain degree of bulk is absolutely necessary for a certain degree of dignity, either in man or book. A system of ethics, to be respected as it ought, requires at least a quarto; and even moral essays cannot decently, and with utility, appear in less than a thick octavo. But should I, in my ignoble state of a fugitive sheet and a half, presume with a grave face to censure folly, or with an angry one to lash vice, the porter of every well-bred family in town would have orders to deny me; and I should forfeit my place at the breakfast-table, where now, to my great honour and emolument, I am pretty generally served up. But if, by the introduction of that wit and humour, which I believe my enemies must allow me, I can without offence to the politer part of my readers slide in. any useful moral, I will not neglect the opportunity: for I will be witty whenever I can, and instructive whenever I dare; and when my scattered leaves shall, like the Sibyl's, come to be collected, I believe I may without vanity assert, that they will be, at least, as good oracles.
But in this design too I am aware of difficulties, little inferior to those which discouraged me from meddling with religion and politics: for everybody has wit and humour, and many have more of both than they, or at least their friends, know what to do with. As they are gifts of Nature, not to be acquired by art, who is there that thinks himself so disinherited by Nature as